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CHAPTER IX ¢ Kmown at once to be the mistress, In
The Veiled Lady nel ber head a little
B HOBRENBLOT 'nrks opened the door to us, apd,
v strnie? - nodding to him, | Jd the way anlong
e ! hall n«t 10 the antleroom. Gl
wang she . atfin ' Was W g us there, and I saw
s £t - i At - S ithe finme of intereost w ‘h leaped Into
“__' p Inside = i hiis ts Mr. Hornblower and the
Mr cllent wonld =pe the rah tw i iledl women entered.
--‘: & - o said she s . % is my ‘witness 1 =al to the
2 s rondie] @ o s nrimer “Mr ‘J’ sy — Mr. Horn-!
e = . lower
-t:-'.'v- N '~ = bowed, amd Hornblower re.
for - wits t vith a good humored
e
5 ‘I 1 wer t sare of Mr. God
nnce 1 suld
- r 5 diseretion he said ‘1 should
- 4 " \ o1
ot Feur 1 ivee tested it befors
e -
nd kopow that 1t can be rellied
I sald. “1I'll be ready o
B '_. =2 _I : end The woman 1 Ided was the
£ e f [ ] « down 85 thouch her logs
~ y a1 W abile t siistain her and wnos
’ e . ’ T . Insping and unciasping hor
r . 3 hands ven he mistress showed
» ¥ wenty min -t r . of i A E
I got R 1 office nd » 1% -1 il et in ha 3o
mald. but e. e . 3 g
i ry into th or T
ad not ! e r —
tw « el td 1dy
waid, autii 1 IO :
1 rang o 8 FOOT 1t re v " ey ' '
rL rang : . 3 It stood In the mlddle of the floor,
\ 23 teply. Finally | calied up the Var ax {t had stood since the night of
'm"h‘w"_ th tragedy, and all the lights were
Tarks . waid ':I A bringiag e 2 As 1 entered [ noticed God
some peonle toa loak nt hat Tt frev's gauntiet lyving on a chalr
1 mimies b {115? 8% ST » - .
It migh De Just well to g t v Is it the richt ne, madam 1
L the war and have nil the lighu
o “Yi sho answered, with a gasp |
The lights are already golng, sir that wns simost wirl
be waud Y« nre £ 2" 1 queried
Aiready going W d “Imr vom I eould be mistaken
n soch 2 m wir’ | assure you
Mr. Godfrey hins bwen hore for g
whiie, » fooling with t nt =
Teil big, Parks, that 1 am bringing

sxne people up to see the canbinet and |
that | should 1! thereand |

be & witness of thp “u eodings=.""

e

e lum to siny

Very well, sir,” axs pd B | |
"Everything q ' " |
“Oh, yes, sir There was two poli |

wen viutside all night and Rogers an |
me Inside ™

Mr Hornbiower's carclage s helaw,

Mr” gnnounced the « e bo rening
the dogr
ARl right.” 1 said We are
Fglt Bp,. Pari i db and | )
p and «! 'p . T A
T.-. - t ! 2 sud
Gem thoupht st If the 1
nowgn Frer fne d 213
sslsmary of M« b Y ndame
TZEL he a pied with | Iz w
A long shent h trying 1 st
jod to myr A t our ot
faph = ¢ rey Had g I
"4""-'.'->‘-' t Into m ke en |
aurried out to the sl
There wern three persons | the oar
tape. Mr. Hornb! or ®at th his
amdl wo wome
sent 4 2 woere
ind henavily
Lnem 1ihe D |
ress and matd ‘ ._,/ -‘_-,
S and uneas I "#*
ey s Psens —

“In touching that cabinet you are run-

e t i ald ning a great risk.”
“He Is at 1 I ex ? )
pieined snd » " ' that this en nt ona time bhelongad
-T - ne. Y ¢ me?”* she adde
This iw Mr and tise |I- .f_-.ll.;‘r. sl ided

veiled lag
1 lady « I had

i

e 1 interpos

IMBATS DANDRUFF CONTAGION:
" STOPS. FALLING HAR

Others Imitate and Makc Sunllar Claims But

4
. Newbro's Herpicide Was the First Scalp
, Preparation Ever Made in Harmony
: With the True Cause of Dandruff
v very of 1t rigin of dan- Don't all ¥ reelf to be deesived.
@ cause of nil hals 4= s ! Y net *nking chances when you
Bd Svént Pro’ rehase Newhro's {erplcid=,
. K- rm gl 1 are by a remedy backed
y by _"- ; 7: later Salourn up by the g ses of your friends
il-h--:;.;—- ments with a rab L S i ¢ confidence of your deal
Poved bevor a do r who will abeolutely guaran.
, Beous nature of da tew § do as promised or re-
. ‘501. s Herpt fund your mor
: N and “origina] res s You w r} fin l H:r:;-!-m sl al
~ tallsg potds count in L fl"
f:ua-q in harmony and 31 pizes, A allony Inay
= caten of dapndruf he obialnesd nt th witer ! pan
R its a zrtfie; face that T .'-l-< r’ rlips and halr drees
] e o . . By L
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Wiler!y| POpilarit Othars "™ e ety 'N'-I.Ji‘l Mich., wpon rec l"ii.r! af 161
h‘lo.—n.., - . cants In postage or sllver 1o
"‘ﬁ :l ::‘u it al ul appro cover cost of packing and mail- |
r ® cinlms ing. will sennd 1o any nddress a

saumple botile of Newbhro's Her

h""“ Rfions have [v siatne l
A ‘ picide and an inleresting bo

¥ retned

LRI - oy the s Of Thie Ll
x ot an e cale Of The Lnig
- 1 lr-':‘n 'y G .-n-n‘!_‘. Youneg £ McCombs Coopera
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| sinee 1 have had it

the woman oa Lhe couch.

1 ]
| ed. "1 must warn you that In toucll-! staring, his face turning slowily purple: - I
: Ing that rnbim\-t You are running .l then, clutching at his !hrum.- bpe rli:,a?f‘ ::;':E:lfe:"‘ be sald bhoarsely. “She's
| great risk.’ turned and fell just as | had seen Lim
; “A great risk¥™ she echoed, looking | do onee before. Then Parks i pren ped. CHAPTER X.
At me “Rogers has hnd apother 8t. Get the Enter M. Armand.

‘Is there not connected with the ammonin®™ shouted Godfrey. Parks | IGHT or fenm years before the
drawer,” | nsked, “a mechanlsm which | staggered awny. falr Julie—at least she was
28 the dmawer Is opened plunges two, When he came back n moment later fairer then than uow — had |
poisoned fangs Into the hand which| with the ammonia he held up Rogers' | . cowe to New York to enter the
opens Bt bend. while Parks applied the phial employ of a family whose mistress

“No, Mr. Lester.” she answered. a8 | go his nostrils | had decided that life without a French

| tonishment In her volee. “1 assure you!| Madame. meanwhile, had dasbed 810 wos unendurable. Kogers bad

there s no such mechanism. ™

I clutched at a last straw. and a sor
ong It was

“*The mechanlsm

ry

may have heer

placed there since the cabinet passed

from your posmsession,™
*That pechaps
agreed,
| convinced.
“At any

I suggested

In powsihle

rate, madame.” [ sald, ¢

would ask thet in opening the drawer

you wear this gnuntlet,” and [ picked
up Godfrey's gauntiet from the chalr
| on which it lny. “It is needless that
You should take nany risk, however
slight. Permit me,” nnd 1 slipped the
| guuntiet over lher right hand
As 1T did so [ glanced nt Godfrey
He was staring at the veiled lady with

#uch a look of stupefaction that 1 near- |

Iy choked with delight It had not
often been my luek 1o see Jm Godfrey

mystified. but he was certainly mrsti.
fled pow ]

Ehe moved toward the eabinet. God-
frey and I close behind her, Instine

tively 1 glanced toward the shuttered
window, but the semicirele of light
was unobscured.

The velled lady bent above the table
and disposed the fingers of her right
hand to fit the metal inlay midway
the left side !
“It Is a little awkwand,” sald.

hare alwayas been accustomed
using the left hand You will notice
that | am pressing on three polnts
But to open the drawer one must press

she

"1

s

these points In a certain order—first
tlils one, then this one nnd then this
e

There was a sharp click. and at the
<ide of the table a piece of the metal
ininy fell forwnrd

“That Is the handle.,” sald the velled
lady. and without an Instant’'s besita
tlon., while my heart stood still, she
grasped it and drew sha
drawer. "Ab” And, slide the
ridiculons gauntiet, she np the

of papers whi within.
see thnt thew tters,
lester,” she d voice

1 1 assure you that the

ont

it
casting n

w

caught
h lay
are ouly
n low

'y belong to

ket
"

P
e
Mr.

vyt

sal In

no

“I belisve you,
with a sigh of
a sob, she rebound
slipped it into the bo
“There thing,™
mudnme can, perhaps,

“I shall be most happy ! she breathed

“As | have told Mr. Hornblower,” |
eoptinned. “two men died In this room
the dny before yesterday, rather,
it wns in the room besond that they
died, but we bellove it was here they
received the wonnds which enused

i
I said. ar
alm

ana

cown

madame,™ nd
relief that was
the packet
ym Oof her
1 added. “which

do for me."

Is one

or.

denth. It seems thnt we were wrong in
this"

“Undoubtedly,” she agreed. “There
bas never been any such weird mech-

anism as you described connected with
Mr. Lester—at least not
There s n legend,
was made

| that drawer,

you koow, that the cabinet
for Mme. de Montespan

“Afr. Vaniline suspectd as much,” 1
said “Jle was exanmining it at the
time he died. What the other man

was doing we do not know. but if we
covild identify bim it might Lelp us
It has occurred to me. madame, that

| you may bave seen him on La Touraine !
| —that be

may even be known to you.“
“What was his name?"
*The card he sent In to Mr. Vantine
bore the nnme of Theoplitle D'Aurelle.”
She shook her head.
“l bhave never before
name, Mr. Lester.”
“Perbaps » o will recoguize this pho

tograph*”

bheard thnt

“*There seems to be something famil

iar about the face.,” she sald at last,
“ns though I might have seen the man
somewhere,"”
“On the boat, perhaps,™
it I kKonew very well it
bont, since the man had crossed in
the steernge.

“No; it was not on the hont.
not leave my stateroom
But 1
him,

T sugzzested,

L wns not

tlie

I did
the boat
am quite sure that 1 have seen
and yet T ean't say where. DPer-
my maid can help FPhoto
graph in band, she stepped through the
dooarway into the outer roowm.

“Julla.” sald she in ropid French, 1
have lhere the photograph of a man
who was kllled In this room most mys
terionsiy a few days ago. These gen
tiemen wish to ldentify bim. The face

haps =

sefme to me momehow fnmwignr, bnt 1|
cannot place i, Look at I
Julle put forth a shaking hand, took

the photograph and glanced at 1i:
then, with a long sigh. siid limply to
the floor before elther Godfrey or 1|
could eateh ber.

As she fell her vell, ratching on the
chair back, was torn away. and, look-
ing down st her, a grent emotion hurst
within me. for 1 recognized the mys-

terfons - woman whose photograph
D'Aureile had carrled in hls wateh
case.

For a moment I stood spellbound.

ataring down st that jaded and pas=ion
stained countonance: then Godfrey

sprang forward and lfted the uncon
sclous woman to the couch

“Bring some water,” he sald, and ns
he turned and looked ot me I saw that
Lis face was glowing with exclitemant

I rushad to the door aond suatched It
open, Hogers was sianding in the hall
outside, aud | sent Lim bhurrylng for
the water and turned bmck Into the
roam,

Godfrey was chafing the girl's handy,
and the vellad lady was bending over
ber, fumbling at the hooks of her
Ierdine,

“Here's the water. sie” sald Rogers
and handed me ginss cad pltcher,

The next instant his eyes fell npon
e stosd

¥ he

though I saw thnt she was un

| Jaeques—on

some waler into the face of the uncon- |

sclous Julle
“She will be all right again,'”
shie sald and, truly enough, nt the end
jof a few seconds, the girl opened her
' eyes und looked dnzedly sbout her.
| Then a violent trembling seized her.
“*What s 1t, Julle? sasked her mis-
! tress, taking ber band. “You Kknew
this moan?"

A hoarse sobh was the only nnswer,

“You must tell me,” went on mn-
dame quietly, but firmly. “You knew
this man®*"

g00n

|  The gir! nodded and closed her eyes.
“In Parls¥™
The girl nodded again.

“He was your lover¥'
A third nod, apd a flood of tenrs,

“1 remember, now.” said madame
suddenly. “l saw him with her once.
| What was he doing in this house™

she went on vore sternly,
“Madnme will never forgive me”
sobhed the girl, and 1 began to think

“It in & liel™

thnt she was mare concerned for her-
self than fTor ber lover. The
thought oceurred to bher mistress,
no doubt, for bher volce hrdened.
“Try me” she sald.
well, you must rell—if not here, then |
before an officer of the police.”
“Ohli, no, no!™ sereamed Julle,
suddenly erect. *“Never that!
| not bear that!
80 cruel. I will tell.
thing. After all, T was not to binme. |
It was that creature. I Jdid not Ime.
him—but I feared him, He pns\.c-ss(-.l
a power over me. He eould make me
do anvthing. He even beat me! Aml
still I went back to him!"

“What was his name?”

velled Jady,

“Gearges Drouet—he lived in the Roe
la Huchetty., just off the Rue St |
t top floor, under the
gutters. He was bad—bad, 1 met him
six months ago. He knew how to
fascinate one, I thought he lovel me, |
Then le began to borrow money from | b
me until he had taken all that 1 had |
saved, then my rings—every one!™ She |
held up her hands to show their bare-

too,

sitting

asked the |

de

L)

“] knew of the secret drawer. Ma-
dame will remember ber despair, her
horror, when she entered her room to
find the cabinet gone, taken away, sald
by that— I, too, waxg In despair—1 |
desired with my whole soul to help
mademe, That night I had a rendez.
vous with him.”

Her mistress stood as though turned
to stone.

“He questioned me. He learned
evervthing. The drawer, how it was
opened—all. But | did not suspect
what was in his mind—not for an in-
stant did 1 suspect. But on the boat 1
saw him. and then 1 knew. Waell, he
bas got what bhe deserved.™

She shivered and pressed her hande
against lier eyes

“That Is all of that story.”
frey in a crisp volce: “but there
another. Ask her, madame, for what
purpose she callad at this housa, night
before lust. and saw Phillp Vantine in
this room.”

“1 d4id not!" shricked the girl,
face nblaze. "It Is a lie!™

“f[he came for the letters.,” went on
Godfrey Inexorably. “Any fool conid
gress. She came for the letters! She
tind resolved herself to biackmall yon,
madame?”

“It is n He!” shrieked the girl again.
“1 eame hoping to save ber—to"—

I could see how the velled lady was
trembling. T placed a chalr for her.
and she sank into it with a murmur of
thanks.

“Reoslden, we have a wiiness to her
visit.” added Godfrey. *“Shall I eall
the police, madame?"

“No, no!” and the girl sat upright
azain, her face ghastly “1 will tell |
I will tell all. Glve me Luta moment:™

1. saw her eves widen, and, gianciug
aronnd, T saw that Rogers had dragged |
himsslf to a sitting posture and wns
staring at her. his face livid  The
sight of Lim scemed to madden her,

*It was you!™ shs atirieled, and shook |
her olinched fist at him, *It was yon |
who told! Coward! Coward!™
“Ite sti!1!” erled Godfrey. “He !nl 1|
s nothlng. He tried to shield you.’

Rogera broke {n with » hollow and |
wbastly laugh. “It was natursl

Slhe took it looked at It and again | ness. *“Then"—
shook her head. Then she looked nt it| Ehe stopped and ginnced at her mis-
ngain, turning aside aud raising ber | tress |
| vell in order to see it hetter “Continue!” said the latter ]
|

said God-

is

her

snine |

“Understand |

I could |
Madame would not be|
1 will tell every-|

| room,

rhlndneu." she sald

met her. had been fascinnted by her
binck eyes and red lips. bad in the
end proposed marriage, Lad been ac-

cepted aml for some months had led |

| an eventful existence ns the busband

of the siren.. Then one morning he
awakened to ind her gooe.

He bad, of course, lutrusted his sav-
ings to her, and the savings were gone
also. Julle. it seems. had been over-
come with longing for the Paris as-
phalt, and she had flown back
! France.
lowing: but, appalled at the difficulty
of finding her in Paris, not knowing
whnt he should do If he did find her,
he had finally given it up and had set-
tled gloomily down to live upon his
memories. Some sort of afTection for
her had EKept alive within bhim, and
when he opened the door of Vautine's
house and found her stunding on the
steps he was os wax in her hands

When the story was finished Jalie
was quite herself agaln, even a little
proud, T think, of holding the center
of the stage in the role of siren.

“This is all true, 1 suppose?”
| the velled Indy.

“All quite trne, madame.” answered
Julie, with a shrug. “I am older now
and have more sense: besides, I am
no longer sought after as I was.”

“*And so,” sald madame, with irony,
“youn are now no donbt willing to re-
turn to your husband.*

asked

“] bave been considering It, madame. |

One must have a harbor in one's old

age.”

I glancel at Rogers and was aston-
Ished to see that lie wns regarding the

¢ woman with affectionate admiration,

“I have hesitated.” she added, “only

| becnuse of madame. Where would
| madnme get another mall such as 12"
i “We will discuss it,” sald the velled

lady, “when we are alone. And now,
perhaps, you will be so good as to tell
us of your previous visit here.”

“One day on the boat as 1 was look-
ing down at the passengers of the
third class that I perceived Georges—
AL Drouet—strolifug about. I was bon-
leversee—what you call upset with |
amazement, and then he looked up and |
our eves met, and he came beneath
me and commanded that I meet him |
| that evening. It was then that I learn- |

ed his plan. It was to secure those|

letters for himself and to dispose of|
| them.™

“To whom?" asked Godfrey.

“To the person that would pay the
greatest price for them, most certainly. |
They were to be offered first to ma-

| dame at 10,000 francs each. Should|
she refuse ther were then to be of-
fered to M. le Duec—he would surely
desire to possess them!" '

The velled lady shivered a little.
“That night.” continued Julie, “I de- |
cided that at the first moment I wonld |
basten to this house; T would erpta‘.ln|
the matter to M. Vantine: I would per- |
suade him to restore to me the letters
with which I wonld iy to madame. 1
knew alse that T could rely upon her|
gratitude.

“It was not until evening that I found |
an opportunity to lenve madame. 1
bastened here; T rang the bell, but 1
confess I should have failed. I should
not have secured an entrance if it had
not been that it was my busband who |
opened the door to me. M. \'mtiuel
Limself came into the hall, and I ran |
to him and begged that he hear me. [
It was then that he invited me to enterJ
this room."

She pansed again, and a lttle shiver |
of expectancy ran through me. At last |

we were to learn how Phillp Vantine
had met his death!

#I sat down,” continued Julie. *“1|
told him the story from the very be- |
ginning. He listenad with much In-|
terest, but when 1 propozed that he |
should restore to me the letters he hes-
ftated. He walked up and down the
trying to declde. then he took
that door into the room

cabinet was standing In
floor, and all the

‘me through
berond. The
the center of the
Hghts were blazing. |

“I went'lo the cabinet and pressed on
the three springs, as 1 had seen ma- |
dame do. The Illttie handle nt the
side fell out, but suddenly he stopped
me.

“*“Those letiers do not belong to you,'
bhe said. ‘They belong to your mis-
tress, I eannot permit that you take
them for, after all, 1 do not
know you. You may intend to make
somie bad nse of them”

“He brought me back nto this room.
I conld have cried with rage!

“:Return to your mistress. he =said.
‘and inform her that 1 shail be most
happy to return the letters to ber. Dot
It must be in her own hands that 1
place them.'

“] saw that it was of no use to ar-
gue further. He was of adamant. |
So 1 left the house, he himself opening
the door for me. Amnd that is all that
1 know, madame.”

“Of course,” Godfrey sucgested gent-
Iy, *as soon as you reachsd home you
related to your mistress what had oe-
curred ¥

Jnife grew a little erimson.

away,

“Na, monsleur.” she =ald, I told her
pnothing, I feared that without the
letters she wonld misunderstand my
motives." :

v“And then., of course, without the
letters, there wonld be no reward”™

Godfrey supplemented.

The vellpd lady rose. Julie resumed |
her veil, Wiooting at Godfrer a glance
anything but friendly, The velled Indy
turned to me nnd held ont her hand.

*] thank ynua, Mr. Lester. for yousg
“Comwe, Julia”™
and she moved townix! the door, which
Nogers hastenad to open

AMr. Hornblower nodded and passed
out after thatn, aud Godfrey nod 1
were Jeft alone togetler

“Well” sald Godfrey—"well, what n

1
L)
i

to |
Rogers had thonght of fol- |

| that killed Drouet and

; randum that he wonld call again Mon-

seym's benefit. [ was reguested to re- | “Oh, yes, we harve discovered that.
muain in charge «of things for a week | He was o worthiless fellow named
| or two until arrangements for the re- | Drouet, living in an attic in the Kue

| so inexcosable,

| mained In our warelion-e

!

story It wonld make! And T ean’t vse
it. It's a bitter retlection, Lester.”

*It would certaluly shake the plilars
of soclety.” 1 ngreed. “I'm rﬂh‘:ur
shaken myself. 1 hadn't nny idea this
was the right cabinet. 1 didn’t see bow
it conld be.™

“That’s it exactly. How did It hap-
'pen when the velled Iady went to |
Arginnd & Son o Parls that she was
directed to Philip Vantine? According
to his own story. be did not purchase
this cabinet., He had never =cen it
before. It was presumably shipped §
bim by mistake. Armnnd & Son eable |
you that It wans a mistake. and yet
they cite Vantine as the pt;n:h:!ser."

§ Public AllCthﬂ :

214 geres of jJand in  South
Rock Island, located one block
east of t'enu‘r Station and one
block from Wateh Tower car
line will be sold at auction Feb,
28 1814, on premises to highest
bidder.

Fine place for truck garden,
chicken farm or greenhouse.

Seven room house, outbulld-
inga and some frult on property.

Owner leaving city.

Sale starts at 1 p. m., Satur-

Sl

“There is mno poisoned mechanism day, Feb, 28, Terms made known
| about that drawer, that's sure” 1) day of sale.
e R | H. C. HARRIS
Fo_ =t s ¢ * - - Auctioneer.
| agreed.
| *And that leaves us all at sea, | .
doesn’'t §t? But there is one thing | ———— =
|

in Parls? ~ !
“No, Mr. Lester; the error was dis-
covered some days ago, and the caubi-
net belonging to Mr. Vantine was ship-
ped to me here. It should arrive next
Wednesday on La Provence. 1 shnall
myself recelve it and dellver it to M
Vantine.”
“Mr. Vantine is dgad,” T said.
did not know ?"
He sat sturing at me for A momsent
“Did I vnderrtand that you said Mr.
Vantine is dead?’ he stummered.
1 told him briefly as much-as 1|
knew of the tragedy.
“It is curious you saw nothing of it
in the papers,” I added. *They were
full of it.” :
“I have been visiting friends at Que-
bec.”” he explained. “It was there
that the message from our house found "
me commanding me to hasten here. A
blunder of this sort we feel as a dls-
grace. 1 have met Mr. Vantine many
times. He was a real connolsseur.
We have lost one of our most valued
patrons. Yon say that he was found
* dead in a Toom at his hoose?”
“Yes, and death resulted from =a
small wound on the hand, into which
some very' powerful polson had been
injected.”
“That is most curious. In what man-
ner was such a wound made?®”
“That we don't know. I had a the-
ory''—
“¥es?" he questioned,
gleaming with interest.
“A few hours previously another
man hod been found in the same room,
killed in the same way.”
“Another man?"
“A stranger who had called to see
Mr. Vantine. My theory was that:both
this stranger and Mr. Vantine had

The killing. whatever its cause,
in the anteroom,

sure,
wns done ont there
pot in here”

“Whnt mnkes you think that®

“We bLelleve that Drouet caule here
to get Vantine's permission to apen |
this drawer and get the letters, saw |
tlie eabinet. tried to open the draw-
er and was Ekilled in the attempt. But
it is evident epongh now that there Is
nothing about that drawer to hurt any

“You

ane,

“Yes, that's
frey agreed

“If he bad opened the drawer, then,
he wwould have taken the letters, since |
there was nothing to prevent him.
Since they were not taken it follows.
doesn’t it, that he was killed before he
had a chance at the drawer? FPerhaps |
he never snw the cabinet. He must
have been killed out there in the ante-
room a few minctes after Parks left.”

“And how about Vantine?' Godfrey
asked.

“If he hnd opened the drawer.” l'i
pointed out. “and been killed in the |
act of opening it. it would have been
found open. 1 had thought that per-
haps It closed of Itself, bat you see
that it does not. You have to push it
shnt and then snap the handle up into
place.”

*That's true,” Godfrey assented.
“Nelther of them opened the drawer,
But there is an alternative. The hand
Vantine. may
nlso have closed the drawer.”

“And left the letters in 1t%" I qnes-
tioned. *'Surely not!™

He glanced at the shuttered window.

“Besides.” I protested, “how would
be get in? How would he get away?
What was he after if he left the letters |

evident. T think” God.

his eyes

bebind?' Then I rose wearily. *1
must be getting back.to the office,” 1| been killed while trying to open a se-

cret drawer in the Boule cabinet. Do
yon know anything of the history of
that cabinet, M. Armand?”
“We belleve It to have been made
for Mme. de Montespan by M. Boule
himself,” he answered. “It is the
original of one now in the Louvre
whichy 18 known to have belonged to
the Grand Louls"” '
“Jt was Mr. Vantine's correct guess
I at the history of the. cabinet,” 1 ex-
plained, “which gave me the basis for
my theory. A cabinet belonging to
Mme. de Montespan would, of course,
have a secret drawer. What more nat-
ural than that it should be guarded by
a poisoned mechanism?"
“What more natural, indeed! It is
good reasoning, Mr. Lester,” he agreed
eagerly, his eyes burning like two coala
of fire, so intense was his interest. “1
have been from boyhood a lover of
tales of mystery. I am fascinated.”
“Perhaps you can assist us,” I sug-
gested, “for that theory pf mine has
been completely disproved.”
“Dizproved? In what way?' he de-
manded. i
*“The secret drawer has been found.”
“How?" he cried. his wvolece sharp
with surprise. “Found? The secret
drawer has been found?”
“Yes, and there was no poisoned
mechanism guarding it.”
He breathed deeply for an instant:
then he pulled himself together with a
little laugh.
“Really,” he sald,
dulge myself in this way.
drower empty 7
“No; there was a packet of -letters

“This is Saturday, .and we close
at 2. Are you coming?

“No,” he answered. “If you don't
mind I'll sit here awhile longer and |
think things over, Lester. Perhaps I'li |
blunder on to the truth yet!" !

I got back to the office to find that 1
M. Felilx Armand of Armand & Son |
had called and, finding me out, bad
left his card, with the penciled memo-

safd.

!
{
|

| dny morning.
Vanutine's" will was probated next

morning. He directed that his collec-

|
|

“I must not In-
Was the

|
|

in 1t."
“Dellelous! Love letters, of a cer-
| talnty! From the Great Louls to the

|
{s Montespan. perhaps ?"’

“No, unfortunately, they were of a
much more recent date. They have
been restored to thelr owner. 1 hope
that you agree with me that that was
the right thing to do?%" ]

“Since the letters have been return-
ed.” he sald at last. a little dryly, it
is nseless to discuss the matter. Flas
not other explapation been found for
the death of Mr. Vantine and of this
stranger? You do not even Enow wha
he was¥"

%
(s

M. Felix Armand Was Shown In to Me.

tion of art objects be removed to the
museum and that the bouse and such
portion of Its contents as the museum
did not care for be sold for the mu

ile ln Huchette. in I"aris.™

muoval contld e made
I nequiesced In all theke nrrange M. Armand had Leen gazing at me
ments, but 1 wys feeling decided!y inteutiy, bt now his look relanxed. nnd

I fancled that he drew a2 deep breath
ns 2 man might do when relleved of a
burden.

blve when 1 fouud myself back In the
ulfice,

“Gentleman to see you, sir,” said the
office boy ns 1 sgat down at my desk. “You dikd not. by nany chance, kuow
and a1 moment Inter M. Felix Armnnd I..u-‘ 1 asked carelessly.
was shown In to me. Ruddy faced, l ‘o, I thlok not. Bat | do m.-tl
bright eved, with dark. Jull beard and [ lhl'-t llul what this Drouet. as you t‘.‘u
waving bair almost f»t black, he gave | hin dolng in the house of M.

| the Impres==ion n' tremendous strength I Vantine.™

and virility, v wus abont him. [ ’llo- was-tryiug to x.vl porsession nf
too, an nir of cniture not to be mis. | the letters.” [ said. *“What none of
tken 1 was both Impreased nnd ,l s nmlerstnmis, M. Armaound. is low he
chnrmed by him. was killed. Who or what killed him.

“T sreak Enpglish rery hedly, sir be ! How was«ibat noison administersd.
anld na he sat down. *“If you sl | Con you sutgest an gxplabation™
Fronch™ { "It is n nice problem.” ho snid. “n

“Xot hu!lf so well ag you speak Eng | most jutervsting one, | owill think 1t
Hsh 1 lauzhed, 0 ean tell that from | over. Mr. 5 1 shall see yYvm
your first sentence.” ignin Wednesday, 1f jt is n:.:rm-l;hh-

“In that event 1 will do the best that | tv you we can weet @4t the house,of l
I ean”™ he sald. smbiing. “swud you | Mr. Vantine and exchange the cabl
must pardon my binnders. First, Mr | neta™ s
Lester, on Lebalf of Armand & Son, 1 | At what tlme?
most nsk your pardon for this mistake, | *1 do not kpow  with egacts

We ennnot find for it

The rabinet which
bx Ar. Vautive e
ahdd this ot

There may Lr some ﬂdu hcﬂ

the cabinet from the

it would he better it § e
“Torr weoll,* 1

an explannction
was purehased

e ube was boxed god sblpped to Bl | e e - . ""%"’-
We are Igvestignting most righlly."” {To Be Con r arte iy g l-""
*“Then Mr. Vautine's cebluet s atill b _agi ghie ‘ —The Arg
: \ (e R~
L 4 d £ M tm .
— : ; }"‘:: X /1



